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along the lines of race, language, and the desire of the
inhabitants, rather than according to strategic frontiers.

Such a settlement would involve surrender of territory
on the part of Jugoslavia and Roumania in favour of
Hungary, and also the cession of the Dobrouja to Bul-
garia. Dedeagatch might become an open port, with
special rights guaranteed to Bulgaria. Is any country
really strengthened by the inclusion within its borders of
people longing to throw off an alien yoke? Surely not!
And surely it is not impossible, given goodwill, for the
wit of man to devise a plan which would reduce the
minorities of South-Eastern Europe to manageable pro-
portions?

Given goodwill. We can decide nothing in the Balkans
without the co-operation of the Axis, either now, if it is
wise enough to recognize our immense latent strength, or
later, if we must put the matters in dispute to the test of war.

In the Bulgarian Parliament (the Sobraniye) there is
complete freedom of speech, and the public galleries are
always crowded. In the Bulgarian Press, on the contrary,
there is a strict censorship, so nothing disturbing is ever
reported. The system works well: the politicians blow off
steam, and the caravan passes on. . . . The Government
party are described by the wits of the capital as 93 sheep
without a shepherd, and the Opposition, which consists
chiefly of ex-leaders, as 67 shepherds without sheep.
There are 8 Communists, but only 2 of them are allowed
to sit in the Sobraniye: the other 6 refused to kiss the
Cross when taking their oaths, and were consequently
excluded, after a tumultuous sitting. There are also n
Fascists, led by a striking personality, Professor Tsankov,
a tall man with a goatee and bald Brahminical head. I
saw him enter the Cafe Bulgaria one evening: he was
accompanied by a detective and a police dog, and I ob-
served that he took a seat with his back to the wall